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THE ACROPOLIS
WHITTIER, CALIFORNIA, JANUARY, 7, 1907.

5he Student's Attitude Toward Life.
There is probably no class of men so of the reverence for the college and its
distinguished by certain common feelings people, which he held in his youth. And
and expressions of feelings as the stu- it is also inevitable that he should feel
dent class, the world over. No other his own superiority in belonging to, and
class so bound together by ties of com- being recognized as an equal in this
mon interests and aspirations, and so set class, in which he knows the most popuapart, as an exclusive body, from the lar and respected men have been numrest of humanity. For the college does bered.
The feeling of superiority as a memaway with family distinctions and preber
of a great class easily grows into
judices; nationality is forgotten in the
the
same
feeling as an individual. Each
pursuit of common studies and sports.
student
feels
that his knowledge, and his
The poor man's son, if he can sing a
good song, write a good essay, or play a sense of proprieties, as he may call them,
good game of football, is as great a hero is greater than that of the townsman.
as the son of a millionaire.
He knows Greek roots. He can write
The most marked phase in which this a Latin oration—with the aid of a dicexclusive attitude of the student dis- tionary and an explicit grammar—the
plays itself, is his show of superiority townsman's part in the oration is merely
over the non-college man. The cause of to listen and wonder. Our student linthis attitude is deep-seated, beginning in gers negligently, yet with no nothing-toearly history in philosophical schools to do air withall, in the postoffice, or
which only the most eminent men be- wherever there is someone to instruct,
longed, and in clerical schools, whose and converses with a companion about
members were reverenced, almost wor- the hemispheres of a fly, of bass reliefs
shiped, by people of the outside world. or impressionism in color. Hearing a
The realization of the superiority of the townsman praised because he tends to
gown is fostered in us from infancy. his own affairs and is a good worker,
Who does not remember when the goal he shrugs his shoulders.
"He may work all right, but he doesn't
of his wildest dream was to belong to
a college? A dream he would have con- know much," he says.
So, stocked with hereditary ideas of
fided to no one, for fear of ridicule, and
would probably have ridiculed in a com- class and individual superiority, the stupanion, because of the seeming impos- dent feels it his right to criticize freely
sibility of its realization. It is natural, the townsman. Merely on the inborn
then, that when this dream has come conviction that the college man alone is
true, the student still possesses something right, he is generally ready to ridicule
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or ignore what the other does or thinks.
He, on the same principle, with the utmost sincerity and candor, works out and
casts in the face of the practical man
expansive theories for revolutionizing
the world's methods. He would lose no
time in quelling the strikers, who, he
reads are contending for something or
other in the coal districts. He can point
out flaws in the financial management of
the copper king, who was never a college
man; the mechanical invention of the little dried-up man on the corner, who
carries hod for a living, will no doubt
be a failure; the farmer is a bungler, a
block-head, in fact. It is really laughable to see him making three dollars a
day' by his old-time afraid-to-try-something-new method, when he might make
three hundred by this or that.
In short, the student feels a proprietorship in a knowledge of all the ages, and
a lofty sense of achievement in possessing it. He wonders with a thrill of
pride, not always inward, if any one else
knows this or that. Surely no one has
traced the course of history through the
ancient nations so carefully, and appreciated it so thoroughly as he. He
is filled with the pride of worthy accomplishment when he has worked out
the political and social systems of old
Athens, and smiles meditatively when he
thinks of the marvelous things he could
tell to the man who digs ditches. He
well nigh explodes with this feeling of
superiority and importance. Does anything happen which he, with his fund of
knowledge, predicted, he flaps his wings
in the wildest delight, like the little Bantam that begins to crow when the clouds
show signs of dispersing, and when the
sun shines, thinks he has brought it
about. To mix the figure, anything is
permissable where the student is con-

cerned, each considers his college the
stage and himself one of the chief actors
of life, and is always willing to respond
to an encore.
This feeling of superiority, as ma)
have been intimated, is not unmarked by
the townsman. Strange and unreasonable as it may seem, he resents superiot
airs, criticism and ridicule. Antagonism
is therefore very strong between the two
classes. Antagonism which breaks out
on the least provocation, and fills the
streets of college towns with shouts oi
"Town, town!" and "Gown, gown!"
with students and townsmen rushing together from all sides armed with stones.
clubs and fists, with swinging, struggling
masses, more like beasts than men; with
broken heads on both sides. And in the
end there is nothing accomplished but
a deepening of the antagonism, and a
resolve by both town and gown to be
out in greater numbers next time.
The persuits we have seen the college
man following suggest that his cares are
not many. Considering the fact that he
is now arrived at, or considerably past,
the age at which his father had begun
to take care of himself, and possibly some
one else, the student as a rule, leads a
remarkably care-free life. In some cases,
besides putting in the required time of
study, he earns his tuition, but the great
mass of students is supported by some
one else. The farmer mortgages his
house and farm, his wife sells butter
and eggs, and Loth cheerfully contribute
all to the advance of the son's education.
And that is why, with an untroubled
brow, he can twirl his cane on the campus, while other young men grow ancient
and stooped, laboring from morning to
night to increase their small stock of
pennies.
The interests of the student also in-
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sure him freedom from care. His intellectual persuits are not such as take
years of patient and unremitting toil to
master, nor do they lack variation. The
townsman stoops over his desk in a stuffy
office all day. If he "cuts," as the college man may and not unfrequently does,
he no longer has a desk to stoop over.
Or he spends one day digging a ditch,
only to fill it the next, while the sun
shines down with unvaried fervor both
days, until his broad back absorbs and
radiates heat. But the college man's
day is one of constant change. Mathematics are followed by Latin or Greek,
they by History, Astronomy, Biology or
Science, each with a new interest and
attraction.
If he tires of these studies, notwithstanding all their allurements, he has
athletics to turn to. And this is, without
doubt, what constitutes the chief joy
and the chief anxiety of the college man's
life. His cares—all he has—are set up
and knocked down on the athletic field.
Fleets may be shattered and sunk deep
in the sands of the ocean bed, while
thousands of a nation's bravest men perish. To the student, this great disaster
is nothing but a fact__deplorable of
course—but wholly outside his range of
interest. Whether there will be war between France and Germany is of little
moment to him. But for days, he will
pace through his college halls, torn with
anxiety over the outcome of the next
football game.
"Is Brown perfectly well? Doesn't he
look as if he is breaking down?"he asks
anxiously, buttonholing a friend. "Does
Johnson take enough care of himself?"
He takes up a newspaper to divert his
mind from these cares and reads that
"Good King Christain is dead. The
whole nation mourns, while its king lies
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in state. Thousands upon thousands
gath—"
"What's that?" he cries, starting up
at the sound of voices outside, "Brown,
(lid you say? Sprained his ankle? It's
all up with us then. Brown of all men
on earth!" He rages and rends the
"Good King Christian" news in his grief.
A well and dramatically written article
on the assassination of an Emperor is
on the next page. He cannot wade
through it. What should it matter to
him if an Emperor is killed? They can
get a new Emperor. But Brown, the
best center rush in the College! ! .! And
when the game is over, which he has so
long waited for, and has watched, every
nerve straining with suspense, while he
shouts himself hoarse, "thrones may totter and empires fall," but he roars out
college yells and songs far into the night
and jumps up time and again to slap the
team on the back.
So the college man lives his own life.
Until the world hits him hard enough to
wake him, he is careless and ignorant of
what she is doing. In the course of his
intellectual pursuits, he reads about what
great men have done in the past, and
marvels and worships. But he is woefully ignorant of what great men of his
own day are doing, unless it is shouted
aloud from the house tops. An exception to this general rule is said to exist
among German and Russian students,
who interest themselves in their countries' politics and eagerly march in the
van of liberal revolts.
And yet the students attitude of superiority and carelessness to all save his
own aflairs, is not so ponderously and
unpardonably selfish as it may seem. His
attitude is natural. He takes the college life as he finds it. Does not mould
but becomes a part of it. His egotism,
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as a member of a great class of men, is class; who has no interest in its institufostered by tradition and by social cus- tions and laws? The more ei*hnsiastic
toms that have been growing for centur- a student is in his small world, the more
ies. If he is interested chiefly in student earnest and enthusiastic a citizen he will
affairs, so was the student of the genera- be when he leaves it. For it is there he
tion before him, and of the generation learns to respect and rely upon himself,
before that. Students are the citizens of and to know his own worth. And though
his world. Colleges are his states and he may overestimate his worth, though
his pride may be excessive, it will be
empires.
tempered
enough when he goes out into
His attitude, being natural, is healthy
the
real
world.
Though his theories are
and desirable. Who does not look down
sometimes
absurd
intheir idealism, strivwith scorn upon the exceptional student,
ing
to
attain
them
will prepare him all
who cares nothing for the defeat or victory of his college? Who takes no pride the more for what is to come.
EDINA NEWBY, '09.
in belonging to a great and distinguished

Come along Ye College guys,
Go to the store called Enterprise
Where they'll give first quali-ties
For all kinds of food sup-plies.
[Read the following extract from the conversation of many discerning people:]
"We have traded at nearly every store in town but find none quite
so good as the ENTERPRISE."

07 South Greenleaf Avenue.

M. H. MILLS, Proprietor.
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Bananas and Olives
Spreads in the dormitories were few
and far between, for strict silence was
supposed to be observed after nine
o'clock, and evening calls were decidedly
not in favor. A sharp-eyed and keeneared sister stood guard to see that the
rules were enforced. Then, too, the girls
were positively forbidden to carry eatables to the dormitories and it was no
easy matter to get by the prefect of
order with sacks, large or small, unobserved.
A temptation to disobey the rules and
elude the keen watch of the prefect, too
strong to resist, came in the shape of a
box of goodies from home, My chum
helped unpack the things and what desperate schemes came into our heads as
we worked and ate. When had we seen
any bananas and olives? My! But they
did look good.
Our first spread would be of bananas
and olives. The other things looked
tempting, but not so much as the bananas
and olives. But how to get them into
the dormitory? A brilliant plan presented itself. The very thing! We would
tie the sacks and bottles around our
waists and let them hang under our
skirts.

more serious happened that that I, in
spite of my endeavors to be careful,
awkwardly slipped, and was saved from
falling only by being frantically seized
by my braids. After this, we proceeded
more cautiously, counting four at each
step to insure ourselves against more
slips.
Night came, and after the lights were
out and the sister had made the last
rounds, a little figure stole noiselessly
into my room. The bananas and olives
were pulled out from among the pillows
and we proceeded to enjoy ourselves,
undisturbed.
Everything went well until the olive
bottle slipped, and fell with a 'crash
against the radiator. A report from a
gun couldn't have sounded much louder.
Girl, bottle and sacks were hustled under the bed and the comforters pulled
hurriedly down to conceal them. I proceeded to drop every toilet article I possessed on 'the radiator in an effort to
reproduce 'the sound made by the bottle,
and brushed my hair, between times,
with a vengeance.

It was but a minute before I heard
the rattle of the sister's beads as she
came in my direction. When she had
After' we had made an excuse to get nearly reached my door, I happened to
up to the dormitory, everything seemed see a white foot wriggling out from uneasy, but it was with fear and trembling der the heap of bed-clothes, and I had
in our hearts that we trudged • up thro' just time enough to throw a shoe at
four flights of stairs, holding our breath it, when the sister appeared.
at every step, for fear a string would
I was so frightened that I scarcely
break, and the precious bananas and knew what I said, but my excuse niust
olives be lost to us forever. But nothing have been satisfactory, for she stayed but
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a moment, then went on, after wishing
me a good-night.
The treasures under the bed were
again pulled out and we noticed to our
sorrow that the banana sacks had been
torn. We had no way of hiding the
contents, so there was nothing left to
do but eat them, for we had endured
too much to be found out now, and eat
them we did, a dozen in all.
The feast proved too much for my
little chum, and the next morning found

her seriously ill and delirious. In her
delirium, she kept repeating again and
again, "Ate one too green, ate one too
green.
The sisters tho't it must be some telephone number to which she referred,
and searched the directory in vain for
the number, 812 Green. They did not
know she had eaten like a martyr, a
green banana the night before, and I
didn't think it necessary to enlighten
them.
EDNA CLAYTON, '10.
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Do Athletes Die Young?
This theme, and, I may say it is a very
prevalent one, was suggested to me by
a student. He made the statement, "Athletes die young.' I shall discuss this
and shall also try to answer the question
from other standpoints. "Does it pay?"
Are,,our schools and colleges justified in
spending the hundreds of thousands of
dollars for gymnasia and athletic fields,
and, as is the case in most institutions,
requiring the students to take regular
athletic work of some kind during at
least part of the course?
In the first place, what is the ultimate
object in view? Is it to put out winning
teams, which shall surpass all others in
feats of strength and endurance, so that
the fame of the institution may be spread
abroad? Or is it even to build up magnificent specimems of physical manhood?

While we will admit that both of these
are sometimes primary objects, I think it
is safe to say that in no institution is
either the ultimate object. Is it not
that the fact is becoming more and
more recognized—that the possessor of
a strong, healthy body is better equipped
for mental exertion during the school
or college course, and what is even
more important for the more serious
business of life?
What better way have we of proving
whether or not this is true than by examining some of the great men of the
world, the men who have done things
and finding out what sort of bodies they
had. The first one we shall consider is
that great leader of the Hebrews, the
man who relying upon himself and his
God, faced the most powerful monarch
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in the world: and kept facing him until
he: "let the people go." We are, told
that "Moses was an hundred and twenty
years old when he died, his eye was
not dim, nor his natural force abated."
It must. have been a truly magnificent
body which could make a finish like that.
Plato said "He who is educated in
mind and moral nature and not in body
also, is a cripple." Was Plato a cripple?
We are told that he competed when a
boy in the Athenian festival lor the
wrestling prize. And who would dare
enter a wrestling match, especially in
athletic Greece, without a strong body?
Doge says in his "Alexander," "He
(Alexander) was active and able to endure cold, hunger and fatigue beyond
even the strongest." Of Caesar, Professor Ward Fowler of Oxford says, "On
the whole, we may picture him to ourselves as a man whose bodily endurance was in due proportion to the
greatness of his mental powers." We are
told of Charlamagne, "He was a man
of gigantic stature, rising over seven
feet in height." On the 12th of February, 18o9, was born a man of destiny
and of his body we know a great deal.
His agility and strength were remarkable, no one in his vacinity could throw
him in a wrestling match. He is said to
have been able to carry a load which
three men could scarcely lift, and he
once picked up a hen house, weighing
over six hundred pounds, and- carried it
to a, considerable distance.
Probably the greatest example we have
of physical prowess is the .'Father of his
Country." I cannot refrain from
reading you what the greatest
Englishman of modern time said
of him. Gladstone said, "He was
quite the greatest man that ever lived."
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It is a matter of history that he was a
great wrestler and that he "did" as we
say in modern times, 23 feet in the -runfling broad jump. The world's record
today is only 24 feet 7Y2 inches; Given
the training of a modern athlete, and it
is a safe wager that the world's record
would not be 24 feet 7Y2 inches. Dr.
Sever, the medical examiner of
Yale, the greatest- anthropomitist in the
world, the man who has carefully examined and measured more and greater
athletes than any oneelse, once said of
the portrait of Washington by - Trumball, "That is the best built man I- ever
saw."
And now to answer the question, "Do
athletes uie young?" Did Moses die
young at one hundred and twenty? Did
Plato at eighty three? True Alexander
did, but not because he was an athiete.
There are a hundred others I might name
whom the world calls great, and while
perhaps not athletes, were athletic, and
did not die young.
But perhaps you would like one or
two examples of real athletes, men who
have really competed in grilling contests,
after severe training. About fiv.e miles
north of West Point on the Hudson river
Josh Ward was for a long time the single
skull champion in America, and. a memof the crew, which defeated England's
best two fours over a four mile course
for the world's championship. Ask him
if athletes die young! Ask "Father Bill
Curtis," a boy of sixty nine, the best allround athlete this country ever produced.
Ask John L. Sullivan if athletes, die
young. So far we have confined ourselves to
fact, and I think have proven .that athletes do not die young and that it does
pay.
Now let us delve into the imaginary,
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let us suppose for a moment that we,
could brino back to life, in his prime,
each of those seven great men I named,
and let us select at random any four
others, for instance Wallace, Cromwell,
Hannibal and Napoleon, all of whom
had magnificent bodies. Give them one
years' coaching under Mike Murphy, the
greatest trainer the world has ever seen,
until they have thoroughly mastered the
game, and what a team they would make.
Let Charlemagne with his seven feet
of height play center; Moses, the law
giver and Lincoln, the emancipator, for
guards; Wallace, the brawny Scot, and
Cromwell, the dictator, tackles; Napo-

leon and Hannibal, ends; Plato, the boy
wrestler, and Caesar, the conqueror of
Gaul, half backs; Alexander, .who conquered the world, yet cried for more
worlds to conquer, quarter; and the
"Father of his country," full back, and
captain. Let them practice hard during the day, and then meet together each
night and plan the plays they would
make, then pit against them, not the allAmerican team of this year, nor of last
year, nor of any single year, but the
all-American team of all the years since
football was football, and pick the winner if you can.
PROF. LOYD 0. THOMPSON.

A Winter Night

The heavy, gray sky had laid a snowy carriages passing by, sang in sharp, high
covering over the earth, and now being tones, as they cut their tracks through
relieved of its load, was perfectly clear. the cold snow, sending chills through
The stars and moon shone brightly and one's body. The snow craunched under
were reflected and sparkled in each tiny the pedestrian's foot. The church bells
snow flake. A strong, steady wind lashed bluntly sent out their muffled, cracked
itself around the buildings and found tones, as if each stroke of the clapper
every crack, making a low, increasing gave pain. The sleigh bells, too, jingled
moan as it crept through. It discovered harshly and had no resonance. The
every loose board, shutter and window, train's whistle from a distance sounded
clattering and rattling them coldly, The hoarse and screetchy. The telephone
rafters cracked and the old trees fairly wires buzzed and hummed, and the trolgroaned and creaked, as the wind swayed ley of the cars whistled shrilly, as they
their cold trunks and the branches rounded the corner.
EDNA THORNBURGH, '10.
clashed icely together. The wheels of
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Noah
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of the Frogs

A great patriarchal frog hopped up
the mountain side. He hopped and
hopped and hopped, with unswerving
purpose, until he came to the top. Occasionally other frogs started out to follow the example he was setting them, and
hopped up a little way, but they hopped
down again.
Then the sky was overcast with clouds.
It rained. The water swept down the
mountain side into the valley below, and
tumbled the frog population hither and
thither. Then the little frogs, who had
made fun, saw that the big patriarchal

It was in the darkness before dawn
that I stole softly out into the cold gray
morning, like a prisoner who escapes
silently and eagerly from his cell only
to find that the air outside stings his face,
and sends a chill thro' every vein to his
heart; that the world is bright and
cheerful no longer, but receives him with
stern rebuke.
A heavy veil of gray mist drooped
over the cold still earth, not a bird's
twitter could be heard, even the crickets
were still, everything was hushed as if

frog had spoken truly, and that this was
a real flood. And their papas and mamas
also, who had refused to move, just
because one man advised them to, were
forced to admit that this was a real flood.
And as soon as they could gain a foothold on the land, they came, hop, hop,
hopping up the mountain side, hundreds
and hundreds of them. But they made
little headway, for the water washed
them back, and when the storm was over,
they were not half way up the mountain,
and were exhausted with their labor,
while their Noah sat beneath a big rock
at the very top, smiling, happy and dry.

in mourning. I could have wept in svmpathy. A feeling of fear, mysterious
tragedy, and despondency closed in about
me. I felt that there would be no joy
throughout the day, only selfish greed
and disappointment.
Suddenly a mocking-bird sang. I
looked to the east. The mist had lifted.
Dainty violet clouds floated in a violet
sky above a band of gold. I seemed
to be intoxicated with delight and wonder. I knew that the day would be filled
with warmth and cheer, that something
beautiful would be accomplished.
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The Acropolis has begun its toddling
journey, surrounded by a new circle of
anxious spectators, who breathlessly
watch its progress. . If it totter or
threaten to fall, a dozen loving hands will
he outstretched to tilt it hack into equilibrium. Rut its pedestrian -success does
not depend alone upon these few. Like
all children it is extremely sensitive, and
even a frown may make it cry. it needs
help and an encouraing smile from all.
To change our figure, The Acropolis is,
or ought to be, the voice of the Student
Body, and just as each one exerts his

lungs to their utmost capacity in raising
a College yell, so he ought to make this
yell as much his- own and as sonorous as
possible.- We are not complaining, however, we have never had such loyal support on the part of the students. The
humorous editor has been swamped beneath the jokes which have been
showered upon him, we are merely attempting to dispell any false modesty
anyone may have, and to encourage a
freer contribution to our pages on the
part of all. Bring us your rejected manuscripts, and we will show the world
what talent it is slighting.

"Phone 281 and be Satisfied"
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The Basketball Team has begun
practice again and we shall soon be sitting on the bleachers, or rather, prancing about upon them in our excitement,
pounding our neighbors on the head as
the only suitable outlet for our feelings,
and yelling as tho' we were uttering our
last yell. That one of us who does not
adopt such a course deserves the death
penalty or something worse. The enthusiasm and the spirit which such a
crisis calls forth does more for us than
to furnish a vent for our emotions. It
causes us to loose our self-consciousness
and forget whom we are for a time. It
determines whether through life we are
to be hangers-on who jealously or coldly
gaze at the exploits of others or sharers
and encouragers. Next in importance
to the thing we are yelling for, the yell
is the most valuable possession we obtain
from a College education.

manner are impressive. Carry several
books about continually, take them home
with you to lunch, pushing the open book
before you as you go and return. Prop
yourselves up against the most conspicuous parts of the wall about the building,
and with an air of abstraction apply
yourselves to the delusion of the professors and the non-assimilation of
knowledge. It would not be wise, however, to become so lost to the world as
to forget to go to class. In class, you
may indulge in a brief nap, now and then,
but be careful to do so when it is somebody's else turn to recite. Nod vigorously whenever the professor is expounding, whether you understand the
subject in hand or not. Do not frighten
him by an overknowledge of the subject,
however. Whenever you meet a professor and are forced by circumstances to
hold conyerse with horn, make the study
which you are taking under him the
theme of your conversation. He beIt may not be out of place at this longs to a staid class and does not enjoy
time to give a few words of advice on frivolity. Always say "ma'am" and "sir"
how to "get in" with the new profs. as it makes young professors feel older.
Some one may have been battling against See the point of his jokes before he has
seemingly unconquerable difficulties, made them. There is a beautiful one
which might have been quickly vanquish- about "John the Baptist" going the
ed with a little knowledge of "the tricks rounds at present. Do not fail to bite
of the trade." In the first place, the new when it is propounded to you. If you
professors are young and inexperienced follow these instructions faithfully, and
take care not to be found out, you will
and the most transparent arts may be not only receive an A at the end of the
practiced upon them with impunity. semester, but you will have a fair chance
Above all, a studious air and a dignified of success throughout life as well.

XV
Prof. Harris—"Yes, on a very cold
night the timbers crack, but what is it
that pops ?"
Lee—"Soda pops."

Prof. Matlock (analyzing verbs in
German) - "What does zwei-bach
mean?"
G. C.-.--"Sway-back, I reckon."

"Buy at Rees' and Buy Right"
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Football! —?
But our hopes were not centered upon
this alone. Never in the history of the
College has its athletic outlook been so
bright. Interest in all lines has never
been so keen as at the present.
At th' beginning of the year, the
Academy Basketball team desired to
enter the L. A. H. S. A. L., but owing to
the time of the opening, and the small
chance for good practice, without making the season too long, for the Intercollegiate Basketball season follows it,
it was decided to take up Academic
basketball, instead. Coach Thompson
enthusiastically encouraged this idea and
offered medals for the winners of first
and second places. Nov. 2, a meet took
place, in which the Preparatory students
won over the College by a score of 50 to
38.
Baseball• claimed the attention for
awhile at the .beginning of the year. A'
match game between the "Preps4, and the
College was held Sept. 21st, resulting in
a victory for the College by a score of
7 to 6. Both sides played well, considering the amount of practice. A game with
the Whittier Athletic team was played,
both sides making eight hits and five er-

rors. The score after eleven innings,
read 8 to 7 in favor of the Athletic team.
Great interest has been shown in tennis during the past year. A tournament in which the devotees of this sport
will participate, is expected to take place
very soon.
The Basketball team will be a strong
one this year, four out of the seven
members of last year's team being back
again. There are also some good men
in the second team. The prospects in
the way of a track team are good, as we
have some excellent material to pick
from. We expect to put a winning Baseball team in the field, as we have several
new men who are proficient in the use
of the glove and stick.
The managers of the different departments will be glad to receive and answer
any questions in regard to their line of
sport. The Managers are as follows: Rollin B. Holton
Football
Baseball
P Ellis Reichard
Ladies' Basketball. . Caroline Sharpless
Men's Basketball
Esek Perry
Ladies' Tennis
Edna Thornburg
Men's Tennis
Lee C. Newby.
Track
Elwood S. Minchin
Loyd 0. Thompson
Coach

'MaKe Our Store your Headquarters When Spending Your
Money.--REES'.
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Athanaeum
Athanaeum dead? ! ! Well it seemed dents, yet one can almost offer up praises
able to sit up and take a little nourish- for its recent-display. It is another case
ment Friday night, November 23, and of good resulting from bad. Surely it is
pitiful to see a student become so low
"while there is life there is hope."
Athanaeum seemed to be going into a that he will cruelly dismember an inslow decline. With inexpressible sorrow, nocent, loving fly—and it is none the less
those who had known it in all its former deplorable though he did it in the interest
pride and glory saw fortnight by fort- of psychology—but indeed, this apparent
night, its strength slowly ebbing away, evil has become a blessing! Man's inuntil at last the vital spark seemed almost humanity to fly rekindled the one regone. With helpless wringing of hands, maining spark in the sinking Athanaeum.
those who loved it cried out against Fate Man's cruelty to one weaker than he,
and wept, "It cannot be," but still they touched again that almost lifeless heart,
saw it become pale and wan, saw it grow made it feel the suffering of the helpfeeble and helpless.
less, made it quiver with indignation
for
the injustice committed, made it throb
The doctors said, "We cannot help it.
Its ailment is something medicine can- with compassion for the suffering exnot reach. It is another sad case in perienced, made we will have to calm
which the patient has lost interest in down; this strain is a little too severe.
life. It cannot remain in this condition. In plain language, the Athanaeuni sucMake it feel interest in something. It cessfully tried and convicted the culprit
in the above mentioned case, Friday
must grow better or die!"
It is sad to know that there is cruelty night, Nov. 23. The Athanaeum is now
and human depravity in a body of stu- active; it is alive and it will live.

1. jul. C. A.

HIS RISE.

The spirit of the society has been very
enthusiastic during the past year. Almost all of the girls are members, and
all seem interested in the work. Plans
are already being formed for raising
money to send delegates to Capitola. Pie
sales are the order of the day.

The cast of that was on his brow,
A dreamy look was in his eyes;
"I wonder," he keeps musing, "how
I may contrive to rise?"

T. C. (giving syllogisms in English)
—"God made him, let him pass for a
man; therefore anything God makes
passes for a man." We hope not.

He stood there Hamlet-like and mused;
"To rise," he said, "above my foes—"
The fumes from what the lady used
Ignited, and
he rose!

A lady in the flat below
Uncorked a bottle of benzine;
Her gloves were sadly soiled, and so
She sought to make them clean.

"Mahe Our Store your Headquarters When Spending Your
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CLASS NOTES
SENIOR NOTES.

You knew them in their Sophomore days.

The most striking characteristic of
the Seniors is their class meetings, or
"heart to heart talks," as they fondly call
them. At any time you may see them
gathered about the grounds or buildings,
in groups of five or six—it is hard for
them to get more than six together at
one time—expounding their opinions to
each other in a very dignified and peaceful manner. At their first meeting, the
class officers were elected as follows:
President
Inez Bennett
Vice-President
Elwood Minchin
Secretary
Jessie ReynoMs
Treasurer
Edward Thomas
Class Poet
Lorena Mills
Class Belle
Erema Newby
(The latter was unanimously elected
on a motion made by. herself.)
The president is already feeling the responsibilities of her position, on account
of the vast amount of literature; which
she receives daily from diverse advertising houses. A president may be useful,'
even if she cannot be ornamental.
The Mock Trial Programme of the
Athanaeum was put in the hands of the
Seniors. The success which resulted
from this action is told elsewhere. Other
things, which must not be divulged at
present, will happen later under their
able supervision.

The class is not quite for ladies select,
Not ALL the lads do the lassies reject.
And the "not gentle sex" in the class is
no dunce.
On field day meet, remember his stunts.
The other members are strictly on par,
Both parlor and kitchen tricks among
them there are.
Of their many virtues they are not too
proud,
Nor in their own self praise vulgarly
loud.
SOPHOMORE.

The Sophomore Class of W. C. has
the unique record of never having called
or held a class meeting. It has no president, no secretary, "no nothing." What's
the use? Everybody in the Sophomore
class knows what to do and how to do
it, without being told. They take turns
about calling themselves "president,"
and the record of their doings would be
too much for a secretary. The class roll,
with no embellishments, occupies two
volumes in the College library, and that
doesn't include the overflow of those
who were compelled to go to Stanford
for the individual benefit, of a smaller
class.
The Sophomore Class provided the
best student chapel of the year, in securing Mrs. Ingersoll, the Art Instructor,
JUNIORS.
to give an illustrated lecture on Holland.
Why vaunt the Junior's pride and glory?: They also became the envy of the whole •
school, by falling heir to the beautiful
You already know their life and story;
sketches used in the talk, which they
Why resort to cheap newspaper ways?
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dainty little pins. Its class colors of
brown and gold are carried out well in
the class flower, the Sunflower. The
Fourth Years are greatly indebted to the
Second Years for the jolly time at the
FRESHMAN.
party given in their honor. (?) The
The class of 1910, has the honor of Van Dyke Programme given by the class
being the largest Freshman class ever for Student Assembly was enjoyed by
entered at Whittier College. It boasts all the students.
of the fact that its members are equal
How many vocal teachers does Alma
in number to the Juniors, Sophomores have?
and Seniors taken collectively. But it is
What Carpenter is Thankful for the
quality and not quantity that tells and we Way?
are pround to say that the Freshman
The Third Years prefer to be seen
Class is of the finest quality, mentally, and not heard, especially when it comes
physically and morally. This class con- to Chapel talks.
tains many of the most shining lights in
Irene (in class meeting—"Mr. Presithe realm of mathematics. If anyone dent; I rise to a point of order. I think
doubts this, let him visit the Trigonome- Mr. White's arm is out of place."
try Class. Its members have taken prises
Mr. White (blushingly withdrawing
in oratorical contests and if you would his arm from the back of Miss Stanley's
know what the class can do in musical chair)—"R-r-really, I didn't rn-mean
lines, ask Prof. Hockett or Miss Denby. anything!"
Its success in language study has been
Carrie (discussing the matter of chapequally marked. For proof of this state- erones for the hay-ride)—"Do let's have
ment. visit the French or German Classes the Freshmen."
and if any mistakes are made, please atThe Fourth Year President, Warren
tribute them to the customary shyness Blair, is an authority as to the best way
of children in the presence of visitors. of making sour dough bread. Anyone
Evidence given at the field meet by both wishing to win success in this line, please
athletes and rooters show that the Fresh- call on Mr. Blair.
man Class is physically strong as well.
The class of 1910 is the biggest,
Although it is undeniably true, that the
brawniest and brainiest class that ever
Fourth Year possesses the only Carpenmatriculated in W. C. Our aspirations
ter in school, nevertheless this Carpenter
are to lead the van in art, music and
is not now practicing her art, while the
all athletic sports. Having as one of
class of '10 has the only and most exour members, the first person born in
perienced Cook in school, and in all serthe city of Whittier, entitles us to a firm
iousness, I ask you, what would life be
foundation in history. We Hunt for
without cooks?
precious metal and have the Mills to
grind
it out. We know we will Ware
ACADEMY.
well, because that is another part of our
The Fourth Year has ordered very make-up. -
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Social Notes
The annual opening reception, given
by the Y. M. and Y. W. C. A. for new
students and new members of the faculty,
was held Sept. i, in the College Gym.
The evening was spent in playing various
games and in becoming better acquainted.
The Y. M. C. A. boys held their annual "blow out" in the hills, Sept. 26.
Since it was in the nature of a "Stag
Party," we are not able to say just what
happened, but we are under the impression that the new boys received a very
"cold" welcome, for after being .filled
with water-melon, and having their faces
duly washed in it, they were very unceremoniously "ditched," and left to find
their way home as best they could.
Miss Annie Denby, instructor of instrumental music, delightfully entertained a number of friends at her home
on South Painter, Sept. 21, in honor of
Mr. Howard Hockett, the new vocal instructor. The first part of the evening
was spent in a conversation game, and
the latter part was given over to a musical program.
Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Johnson entertamed at .a charmingly appointed sixo'clock dinner Sept. 26, in honor of. Miss
Susie Reynolds and Abe Sandusky, who
were married Oct. 4, 'o6. The other
guests were members of the Sophomore
Class, of which Mrs. Sandusky was formerly a member.
On the evening of Oct-5, the First

Year Class met at the home of Jessie
Davis, and from there were conveyed
by means of a hay wagon to the home
of Edith McGee, in East Whittier.
Many lively games were played, and the
musical members entertained the crowd.
Refreshments of ice cream and cake were
served, and the guests departed at a late
hour, enlivening the way home with
College songs and yells.
The two College German Classes met
one Thursday night in October at the
home of Edna Thornburgh and spent
the evening singing German songs.
Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Johnson very
pleasantly entertained the College Faculty, Board of Trustees and others, Nov.
2, at their home on North Friends avenue. The rooms were beautifully decorated with chrysanthemums and greenery.
Games and an impromptu program were
features of the evening. Dainty refreshments were served by the Woman's Auxiliary.
One of the most unique and enjoyable
affairs of the year, was the Hallowe'en
party given by Carrie Johnson at her
home on South Washington. The young
ladies attired in long white robes, and
the 'young men in black dominos, copiously decorated with glittering spangles,
made a striking picture. So well were
the ladies disguised, that the identity of
only one was discovered by her partner.
During the evening many ways of unveiling the future were tested. Two were
doomed to single life. The "Ouija"
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Set not your affections on that which
God has marked for destruction.—Rev.
Perry.
Mrs. Ingersoll gave a charming talk
entitled "Footnotes in Holland," which
she illustrated by chalk sketches of the
places which she visited.
ii.
4
9, ,
Musical mornings have been exceedALUMNI.
ingly interesting this pear. Mrs. Sutphen, Prof. Hockett, Mrs. Albertson,
Mable Smith, 'o6, is studying music Mr. Wilson, Caroline Sliarpless and Anunder Herr Philo Becker.
na Sargent entertained the students with
Clara Tebbetts. 'oó, is attending Earl- vocal numbers, while members of the
ham College.
school furnished instrumental music.
Esther Andrews,'os, is teaching GerMiss Trueblood gave an amusing talk
man in Pacific College.
on her experiences in a Southern college.
Charles Johnson, '05, is taking a course
Professor Hockett told how he spent
in mining engineering at Berkeley.
his
vacations canvassing, and related in
Anna Tomlinson, '05, holds the posia
humorous
manner how he even resorted
tion as Librarian and Girls' Physical Into the bold expedient of "treeing" a
structor at Whittier College.
woman to show her his wares.
Agnes Sargent, May Hunt and Retta
Rebecca Smiley visited Chapel and
Cook, '05, are all living at their homes
conducted
the devotional exercises.
in Whittier.
The Warren Mandolin and Guitar
Inez Greene, '04, has a position in the
Club entertained the students with some
Los Angeles Library.
musical numbers.
Dell Corvell is at home.
Theodore Smith, '04, has a position
ll
0
.
in a bank in Pasadena.
ONE ON YOU.
Edith Tebbetts, '04, 15 taking postgraduate work in Whittier College.
"The Bad Boy," after listening to
Thankful
telling about catching mice in a
•0
trap.—Ar'n't you ashamed to squeeze
CHAPEL ECHOES..
them to death?"
Thankful—"O, squeezing wouldn't be
The landscape is worth more than the a bad death !"
land.
The great weakness in our life is that
Prof. Harris—"Now, as a psycological
study, we might take the incident of
so much of it is for sale.
The world cannot wait until we pre- Coila, dropping her pencil. Why didn't
pare for its battles. It demands men she pick it up?"
Bright Pupil—"She thought Minchin
who are overflowing with ideas.—W. H.
would
pick it up for her."
M.

Board, with an utter disregard for preference, designated the partners for refreshments, and this same cruel idea was
again carried out at "going home time,"
when the young ladies hid, and each boy
had to accompany home the first girl he
found.

.
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Prof. ITockett. (in history, very sternly)—"Henry TV's father was older than
he was
Pres. (in Trig., taking a report of the
problems)—"Well, Ray; how'syour back
Work?"
Disguised voice at the other end of
the telephone "Is this Whittier College?"
Edith T.—"It is."
Voice—"Well, does all- a young lady
go there by the name of Inez Bennett?"
Edith—"Yes,' Alfred, there does."
Feeler—"If you had a vacuum filled
with H. and 0. and heated it, would it
make H-2-0?"
Prof. A.—"If it was filled it wouldn't
be a vacuum, would it?"
Prof. Tebbetts (In astronomy)—"In
about io,000 years, on account of the
shifting of the earth, it will get hotfer
here." Possibly it will get hotter sooner
than that. for some.
In history, before the arrival of Prof.

Will—"Say, let's throw Prof. out of the
window."
Albert—"That would be like throwing
Vulcanöut of heaven, wouldn'f it?"
Carrie J. (learning to play tennis)_
"Herbert, how many games does it take
to make a setting?"
Prof. Tebbetts (after Prof. Hockett
finished singing a lullaby song)—"It is
hard to imagine what the consequences
will be, when Mr. Harris learns to sing
like that."
Ray Adams (in English, telling about
the time a-number of students cut school
and went to Lookout)—"In the morning,
as soon as I came to school, some of
the girls asked me if I was game to cut
school that day."
Prof. Harris—"I see history still repeats itself. Adams still blames Eve!"
Prof. M.—-If the Protestants would
separate worship and courtship at the
evening service, the world would be up
against it."
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Mr. Hockett—"Was the spirit of the
white and black man the same?"
Feeler—"Yes, only one was a little
worse."
Prof. H.—"Well, then it wasn't the
same, was it?"
Feeler—"Yes, I think so."
Prof. H.—"What!"
Feeler—"If a man was sick and another was a little worse, they would both
be sick, wouldn't they?"
Prof. H.—"I've seen girls bring examination papers to class with tears in
their eyes."

0
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an inspiring number, overflowing with
College spirit. Especially interesting to
us was the address by Levi Mills.
Old Mother Hubbard,
She went to the cupboard,
And a can of roast beef she espied.
She hungrily eyed it,
Then sat down and tried it,
And ten minutes later she died.
"The Supreme," a poem in the Earihamite for October 13, is worthy of note.
The paper is commendable throughout,
probably due to the fact that Helen Titsworth, formerly a student of Whittier
College, is one of its editors.

EXCHANGES.

The essay on "Kipling" in the September issue of the Pacific Pharos is interThe Penn Chronicle for October is esting.

B U V YOUR

0000 S AT

JAN E'VVAV'S
JUST WHAT YOU WANT STORE

"QUALITY IS REMEMBERED LONG AFTER PRICE IS FORGOTTEN."

WHITTIER HARDWARE Co.
A FIRST CLASS PLACE FOR FIRST CLASS GOODS
Tennis Balls
Base Balls
Basket Balls

Chafing Dishes
College Canes
Tennis Rackets

114 SOUTH GREENLEAF AVENUE

HOME PHONE 79.

Central will give you

Berry's Market
for the choicest of
government inspected refrigerated meats
Orders solicited and
delivered promptly.

Home Phone 132

Geo. Berry, Prop.

we're Surrounded
by Good Things
in the way of fresh and appetizing groceries
of the kind that every family needs daily. We
solicit a trial order if you are not already dealing here, bcause we feel sure that we can
please you in qualities, efficient and prompt
service, and prices. We recommend particularly our new lines of Teas and Coffees
which are much praised by t'le best judges of
such articles.

U. J. V[STfr&
W. Philadelphia St.

lalmoro—

Rg1ster Nj
zi4

